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A Treasure Ft:qn_a the South Sea

By Howard FleMing, Copyright, 1905, by Charles W. Hooks.

o . TERRY would like to seo
you, sir,” sald the office boy,
and then, percelviug that

» the name conveyed no mean-

ing to his chief, ho added: “ Tinker

Terry. That's what he says. “Tell Mr,

Austin It's the “Tinker.'"

Austin blinked at the boy with the
manner of one who s waking from a
dream, and, o fact, bo bad been re-
called from thoughts scarce nearer to
reality than dreamiand In,
| “Tioker Terry Is dead,” sald he
slowly. “He was drowned two years
ago last April in the middle of the Pa.
clic ocean."

“He looks It, alr,” responded the boy,
with a timid grin. f

“Bend bim In,” sald Austin,

Presently' there nppedred at the door
of the private office & man who bad In-
deed been drowned. Fathoms deep bad
ho gone down amid the whirlpopls of
this world, and the epgulting billows
had sung in his ears,

He was short Of stature and of a
starved leannoss; bis worn, shiny blnck
¢lothes hung n folds and drooped as If
they were wet; n weather beaten hat
wis in his hand, and the halr of his
biead was sleek on top, llke a sawim-
mer's, fnlling over his ears In streaks
'nf black and gray, though the man was
under thirty,

He closed the door bastlly behind him
and, without walting for a welcome,
drew & chalr up to Austin’s desk and
began to pour forth a wild "Odyssey"
of the south wean, He had a flery gift
of nurrative style, and Austin's natural

dread of what are called “hard luck !

storles” vanished Io the lnslde of one
minute, His Mmterest took hold upon
the tale; he followed It with cagerness,
even with envy, for there lurked In him
& great unsatisbed appetite for adven-
ture.

“But what was the object of all
this?* bhe demanded when Terry paus-
ol "What the deuce were you after
out there? Why were you so anxious
to reach “this Island of—what do you
call 1

“Halenul” sald Twry. “That's Its!
And now I'll show you what I |

name,
wis after”

He drew from his pocket a little met-
al box which had once contalned war
matches, but was now full of Irregular
fragments of a yellowish white sub-
stance like the dried root of some plant,

“This ls my troeasure,” sald he. “I
faced fifty deaths to get It, and, by
Jingo, | succoeded. There's a ton of It
stored in Ban Frascisce In my aame.”

“A tom of It!" gasped Austin,

“Ob, | can get ar much more an wo
need” sald Terry. “I've made all the
arrangements.”

“But what's It for? What can you
do with ity

Terry nervously selectad & bit of the
voot and put It into his meuth, and

“THIS I8 MY TREASURR"

throughout, the subsequent conversa.
tlon he chewed It as If It were his
soul's sustenance. But he did not de-
lay to answor Austin's guestion, Be-
tween them on the leaf of the desk he
Inld n book which had once been a
bandsome product of printer's art,
but was now ba and torn and
shruoken with many wettngs. Austin
recognized It for a volume of south
sea sketches by an author sallustrious
that his name must be suppressed In
this affalr, Terry openod the book at
8 place where a leaf was folded and
polnted to & passagey that ran as fol-
lows:

“It 1s pot In the nature of this world's
governance that an lsle should be mo
blessed as Halenw! above all its fel-
lows and not have an appropriate curse
to balance the account. This little jand
of plenty in the barren sea Is no safe

week you shall be stretched upon It
bowling. The natives Indeed protect

_eyes from line to line of the paragraph,

! when bhe could restraln himself po
| longer,

| piiln would have Killed me,

| In my sleep. You did me & good turn

]mo@tmmmﬂmnm

whites as well, ‘I'hese must puy troim
the chief, whose charge Is moderate,
consldering the possibilities of extor
tion which lie In such a monopoly. Ae
for the virtues of the remedy | can tes-
tiry trom pérsonal experience. An hour
sofices for the cure, and a handful of
the root will guarantes Immunity from
pain for many weeks. The natives call
it kanitu, & colned word replacing an
older name, ugy out of use”

ferry hnd been following Austin's

ard at the precise moment when the
end was reached be erfed:

“What do you think of that? Did
you ever hear of such an indorsement?
How has this jewel lain so loug buried ?
Man, do you realize the worth of it?"

Austin closed the book and for some
soconds  contemplated the authors
uame, hulf effaced, upon the cover,

“1 love this man llke a brother,” sald
be, “yot e was no physician."

“Physlclan  bo hanged!” exclaimed
Terry lmpatiently. “I'd rather have the
putlent’'s word than the doetor's any
duy. He says he was cured. That's
what the public wants te know.”

“Do you mean to say that you're go-
{ng to try to put this stuff on the mar-
ket?”

“Am 17" rejolned Terry In a sort of
subdued shriwk as he sprang to his feet,
“Man, do you fancy that | like to be
poor? s this my taste in the matter of
attire? Ha, hal And, besides,” he
ndded, with a change of tone pathetic
und absurd—"hesides, I am In love."

Austin drew a deep breath and seem-

cod about to say something merlous.

Then ho checked the utterance nnd be-
| gan to Inugh silently and with Increas
| Ing enjoyment. Terry sat down, but
| wan too nervous to sit still,

“What's the joke? he demanded

| *“I'm In love, too,"” responded Austin,
| “And her father has the rheumatism.
| Marvelous colneldence!”

Terry's eyss blased,

“You give him some of this,"” sald be.
“If the man bas any gratitude''—

“It's not & question of gratitude,” In-
terrupled Austin, *It's & matter of
{ propriety. My pecuniary situation does
not warrant me in falling in love with
a young Iady who has been favored
with all the advantages of wealth. 1
| am gewerally supposed to be a sharer
in this fairly pessperous busiess, but '
the fact is that I am only the salaried
manager on & yearly contract. |
baven't $10,000 of my own I the.
world; so there's the end of it.” |

“You put your $10,000 mto kanitu"” |
sald Terry, with dire sarnestness, “and
| you'll bave a fortume “Within two
yoars."

He supported this assertion with the
most movieg arguments, but Austin
was obdurate. He would not risk his
| $10,000 on kanitu, nor would he com-
sent to experiment with that
In the case of the gentleman
father-in-la

81

was downright heartiess

deprive a sufferer of his only earthly

bope,
| “Just tell me who be s andgive me
| his addgess,” pleaded Terry, “and I'll
make & pew man of him."” .

“Mot for gold and precious stones,”
sald Austin, And at this Terry abrupt-
ly took his leave after herolcally de-
clinlng & loan of money,

In the evening of the second day
thereafter Augtin called at the home of
the queen of his heart and upon belng
shown Inte the drawing room found
bimself alone with her father, Mr.
Douglass Harland, who was pacing the
foor and chewing an If for a wager,

“How are youn, Austin? he cried,
with amazing cordlality, “Glad to see
you, How's your friend, Mr, Terry?"

Austin  paused, speechiess, and his
guze was 8o Intent upon Harland's jaw |
that It sufficed for a guestion,

“Yeou; that's 1t,” sald Harland—"kanl-
th. By George, sir, this stuff s heav-
e1's best gift to man!"

“You dou't really belleve that It's
dane you any goml "

“Belleve!" crivd Harland, and be
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[m “JUat gfant me the foor, tor

I've got cnly one minute. Mrs, Harland
and 1 are going out, and the carriage Is
at the door. This Is what | want to
say: Of course this kanitu bhusiness
lan't big enough for me to give It my
personal attention, but If you want to
drop In your Uittle ten thousand and

capital, whatever we may figure
that it ought to be. We'll talk that

In his apartments, however, aad un-
der the ealming Influence of good to
bueco he was able to analyze the situs.
tion, and he behld it In three branches:

First.—Terry Is the son of the father
of lles, but be meant to do me a kind-
pess, Bhall 1 betray him and wreck
his hopes?

Becond.~Mr. Harland has been stricks
en with the fortunate delusion that I

NE CAUGHT TERRY BY THE SHOULDERS.

am & good business man—the only kind
of man Le likes or understands, If 1
tell him the facts and reject this
scheme he will think | am a donkey.
Can 1 risk that?

Third.—Mr, Harland bas looked Into
be belleves that it will

enterprise 1o success is the sbort road
to heaven on earth for me, Bhall I ever
bave such another chance?

No one will be In doubt about the
decision which Austin made from the

to reach that rascally island and never

saw it. No, sir; [ was never within
600 miles of 1"

“Never ™

“Certalnly not. At the end of all

that crulsing I landed in Ban Francls-
co with only a sallor’s wages In my
pocket and my hopes no nearer than
they had been at the start. What did
I do? Despair?! Not much! [ could
not get this confounded kanitu, Very
well, I sald to myself that | would not
be beaten., [ made the stuff.”

“Made It!*

“Yos, sir. Listen to me. Ten years
ago there'd beea a great rheumatism
cure on the market, but It falled be

toseed his arms high, “1f 1'd done that
ywterday " morning,” be added, *“the
My dear
fellow, I'm going to chew this stuff all

% time. 1'm golog to learn to chew It

wiwn you sent Terry to my office
“.l.l!_

“When I did what?*

‘He's a bright fellow In his way,”
ecoatinued Harland, not noting the In-
terruption. “He's got a good thing,
and be knows bhow to push It Of
ccurse I understand your position.
Terry sald that you couldn't go In
deeper than $10,000 and that you didn't
think it was enough. Your view of
the matter, as Terry disclosed It to me,
showed sound business seuse, It gave
me a very favorable impression of
your judgment. As you told him, the

start.”
“I never authorizsed Terry”—
“Certalnly not,” sald Harland has
tily. “You never authorised bim to tell
me all this. but you kmow the man.
He's honest and aimple bearted as &
ohlld, He just babbled the whole story
right out. He sald that you saw the
t of the thing as clear as possible
that It was wholly & question of
capital with you”

themselves by the use of a simple reot
which grows In vast abundance some-
where inn the Interior. 1is secret Is pre
served from visitors and frqm gesident

“But T didn't say”—
“Wait,” sald Harland, with an sappro-
te gesture which seemed to give

cause the proprictors didn't know how
to advertise, Now, I knew how te ad-
vertise, but 1 hadn't any cure,
good. 1 ralsed a hundred dollars—beg-
god Iit—and bought the fermula of

Hawkins' Old Home Remedy, the best | &
| thing that ever was.

I experimented
with a kind of snakeroot and discov-

ered that & little stick of It the sise of | §

A clgarette would soak up near a table-
spoonful of the Old Home Remedy and
that the stulf worked better taken that
way than out of the spoon. By jinge,
it knocked rheumatism silly!”

Austin strode across the room and
caught Terry by the shoulder with a
grip that nearly broke his bones.

ve dalizht becauss !t Abden

B —

"H”

IMENCARCUS trich, “THals anl rignt’
sald he, ‘but dou't mention It to Austin,
He's got oue of those New Bngland
consclences, They prevent men
from golng Into ga this, but
they make them uncomfortable. He'll
o better work if be doesn't know.’ 8o
I've kept mum.”

He drew himself up to his full height
of fve feet four luches and tapped
bimeelf proudiy upon the bosom of his
Immaculate dress shirt. Auostin sank
into & chair, covered his face with bis
hands and laughed.
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Our Great Removal Sale of |~
High Grade Wall Paper .
ls a Phenomenal Success. |

Now is the best opportunity to secure
baxgains as we will move toour new location
January 1st, and in the meanwhile we are H
selling wall paper at prices lower than you
have ever seen it before. Catl and inspect
our elegant lines. r

B. F. Allen @ Son, coumerdars. |
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We want lm: st anecdotes, hits of
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Magarine or bovk that bas made you
Think, Laugh or Cry

£40 prizes will be given for the best sl
tions. Ten piles of silver ™ as b
as the first ten successful competitorns am
yoult Condiilin ot ndaitng B
only | L] 14 com-
petition is that you send with your clipping
. for a six months' trial subscription
the National Magaxine. M&-,

JOE CHAPPLE, Editor

4 DORCEHUSTER AVENUE
Boston, Mass. 1

Your Prescription:  if
Rock Island B |

If you are going East, I would appreciate b
your consulting me. I will gladly help you
plan your trip and tell you all about Rqck Island
service. Just drop me a line—consultation
free!

I will show you a Rock Island folder and our
publication entitled “Across the Continent in a
Tourist Sleeping Car.” It is of considerable
importance that you select the right route—
there are many different ways to go. I'll tell |
you of the superior points about the Rock l
Island way.
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We Want to Talk to You

ABOUT BOOK BINDI

We do it in All the Latest and
Best Styles of the Art. . ...
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We take your Old Magazines that you
have piled away on your shelves and make

Handsome
library.

Books -of them fit to grace any

We take your old worn out books with

the covers torn off, rebind them and return
to you good as any new book.

Let us figure with you on fixing up your

Library.

The J.

Makers
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S. Dellinger Co, |

of All Kinds of Books ;"
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